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kitchen gadgets; the bathroom with mirror,
towel-rails,   wash-basin,   oxydised   taps,   and
often a shower; the bedrooms with gas-fires
and wardrobes, and the dining-room with oak
panelling. Many of the latest have roof sun-
parlours, and an all-electric basis. Gas and
electric light are so obvious that they are not
mentioned. Yet in inner London whole streets
may be found where electric light is unknown,
and in my youth there were many streets where
even gas was unknown. The people in those
streets spent their evenings with lamp and candle
light, and all cooking throughout the year had
to be done by coal fire. The houses were just
boxes. Bath-rooms were unknown and fittings
other than fireplaces and a cupboard or two,
were unthought of. What is commonplace to-
day, such as picture-rails, hot and cold water
upstairs, tiled kitchens, etc., belonged then to
luxury standards. To-day, indeed,  Mr.  and
Mrs. Everyman enjoy so much comfort that the
real "luxury" flats of the  expensive districts
have a hard job to keep ahead of them.
But there is one point of these new suburban
houses, and even of the mansion flats of the
better sort, which is not wholly satisfactory.
That is the size of the rooms, A few years ago
it was announced that, under a planning scheme
for London, certain tracts of Victorian London
were to be preserved. I wondered why. I felt